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The Darker Side of the Sydney Olympics 


ydney City Council has tried to evict a 

service for disabled and homeless peo- 

ple amid fears it could damage Sydney's 
reputation during the Olympics. Under pres- 
sure from St Andrew's Cathedral School, the 
council in late July told the Office of the 
Protective Commissioner (OPC), which man- 
ages finances for people with disabilities, to 
shut its 
shopfront at 
51 _— Druitt 
Street "as 
soon as pos- 
sible". 

The ulti- 
matum 
came after 
the school 
warned the 
Lord Mayor, 
Councillor 
Frank Sartor, 


of its con- 
cern for stu- 
dents and 


the poten- 
tially "disas- 
t-F Oo. :U-S 


impact the 
homeless 


people could have on Sydney's image during 
the Games. 


, 


Prominent among the school's concerns 


as its agreement to lease three floors of its 
neighbouring, school building to the New 
Zealand Olympic Committee during the 


The building at 51 Druitt 
sents a highly visible frontage 
Sydney's major sporting venues and tourist 
attractions for the Olympic Games, namely, 
Darling Harbour," the St Andrew's develop- 
ment manager, Mr John Benn, wrote to 
Sartor. 


Street repre- 


to one of 


The school cannot condone any circum- 
stance which would jeopardise its relation- 
ship with the New Zealand Olympic 


Committee arising from any offensive behav- 
iour around the building at that time." 


Mr Benn, writing on behalf of the school 
headmaster, Mr Phillip Heath, complained of 
"anti-social and disruptive activities" by OPC 
clients in or near the school, but his letter to 
Sartor contains only anecdotal evidence of 
such activities. 


Mr Benn refused to detail incidents that 


| 


had upset the school, and referred questions 


to the council. 
"It really is a matter between the school 
and the City of Sydney," he said. 


A council spokeswoman, Ms Theresa. 


she confirmed that St Andrew's had been the 
sole complainant and that no students had- 
been affected by the behaviour of the office's 


clients. 


Despite the dearth of evidence of anti- 
social behaviour, the City of Sydney's deputy 
general manager, Mr Cliff Haynes, told the 
OPC in late July to close its business and sur- 
render its lease. 
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"The present situation is intolerable for all 
parties and, whilst no reflection on the good- 
will of your staff, it can only be resolved by 
relocation of the Office to more suitable 
premises," Mr Haynes wrote to the Protective 
Commissioner, Mr-Ken Gabb. 


As the landlord, council's actions chal- 
lenge Sartor's written assurance of last week 
that: "The 
City is dedi- 
cated to 
compas- 
sionate 
service pro- 
vision to the 
homeless 
and needy 
and has a 
proud 
record in 
this area." 


s haga 9 eo 
office is 
arguing that 
relocation 
would fur- 
ther dislo- 
cate its 
clients, 
m suffer from mental illness or 


C disability 


money fror 


n their managed funds 


Neither the council nor the school 


, explained. why, after six years of what Mr_ ‘ ie 


By KENDALL HILL 


the Sydney Morning Herald 14/09/2000 


From 


ad 


OV scores a fake interview with the 


n late July, just as Our Voice was set to host the North 
American Street Newspaper Association Conference, 


Ted Nugent came to town. 


You may know Nugent as the 
“Motor City Madman”, the 
singer of intellectual hits such as 
“Cat Scratch Fever” and 
“Wango Tango”. In recent 
years Nugent has turned in his 
guitar for rifles and cross bows 
and has exchanged brilliant 
lyrics like “KISS MY ASS” to 
take up spreading a new kind 
of intolerance. 


While in Edmonton, 
Nugent was given the 
chance to speak on one of 
this city’s most popular radio 
shows.During an interview 
with the BEAR morning 
show, he attacked the poor 
in Alberta without provid- 
ing any evidence to back 
his claims. 


“While sitting around 
campfires with Albertans, 
they are telling me they 
want their paychecks 
back. They want to get 
rid of all the pimps, 
whores and welfare 
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Knockin’ out the NUGE! 


world’s biggest idiot! 
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TN: Hey shut-up! | know words. 
you know. It’s called God, Guns and Rock and Roll. 


guns have in common? 


TN: God invented guns and gave them to us 


| wrote my own book 


white folks to 
shoot... 

OV: Whoa 
buddy don’t 
go there.... 
TN: What!-he 
gave us guns to 
shoot animals 
and the occa- 


sional street 
bum. 
OV: Do you 


think God was 
ever on Welfare? 


TN: Hell no! He 
was a hard work- 
ing man who never 
took no hand outs. 


OV: Oh, you're 
assuming that being 
poor is some kind of 
manifestation of 


go PERT ERTL LLY, 
ay "ae 


OV: Can you please answer the question? 
TN: Oh yeah, well at least | don’t believe in registering 
guns. 


OV: What’s so wrong with registering guns. You have to 
register your car don’t you. You have register a lot of 
things. Registering guns seems like a sensible thing to do. 


bums. They want to get 
fd Of lazy assholes O11. 
‘welfare and take their — 
paychecks back,” said 


romdnent 


NyONE difTeren: 


ent < 


ae ee 
sa “has. bee 
_ Wolee and by eee 


ig oa Sane Xun Intoler= 
On himself i a a 


Ly challenged’ py Gur 


any Alberta * 

before and + Swale: He. Bla wilt eho ieee : 
was’ just st Ent after coming temas might. having a poor work 
fascist. ang rs Opportunity to an He ethic? 
nothing about < criminatory rhetori oft his 
abate pine People “who nee welt, Tio. He * knows TN: What's that? Can 
po eel coc Wwho"aré forced’ ty thes ak 0. Bet by or you dummie it down 
IE ’ empty héaded erk who ie Sereets, He 18» p 5 

Spécial intents only ‘cares about hie a little fella? 

think that 


OV: Do yo 


you're lazy? 
TN: Well hell yeah, 
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Ted Nugent have their 
media and we have 
ours. Here is Our 
Voice in conversation 
with Ted Nugent. 


OV: So what do you 
care most about in this world? 
TN: United Sportsmen of America, an organization of 
families working together as a tribe, United by the Native 
American BloodBrother badge of honor, to promote fam- 
ily, community, God & country, hunting, fishing, trap- 
ping, resource man- 
agement, and the God 
given rights and free- = 
doms deep in our 
hearts, guaranteed by 
the Constitution of the 
United States of 
America, via a hands- 
on environmental 
awareness and educa- 
tional crusade, to clean 
up mother earth for a 
higher quality of life 
for future generations. = 
We believe in the = 
"Spirit of the Wild".” 


OV: Wow! Where did — 
you learn so many ~~ 
words? toy 
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TN: | don’t hang out 
with Jews. 

OV: No you idiot. He’s an 
economist. He won the 
Nobel Prize for Economics. 
He said that in order for 
the economy to grow and 
to keep inflation low, you need to keep at least 10% of 
the population unemployed. This is essentially the theory 


behind Reaganomics, which now acts as a model for the 
way governments and 


business work together 
Ho create employment. 
Combining a low mini- 


imum wage with low 
social spending, a cheap 
Semabour pool is created. 
meso either these folks 
ork for nothing while 
heir bosses get rich or 
they end up trying to 
Het inaccessible social 
services until they end 
p on the street. So if 
ou’re one of these 10% 
aught in a systemic 
Doverty, does that mean 
jou're lazy? 


N: | like guns. 
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TN: That is not how God wants it. When God wrote the 
United States Constitution he said we have the right to 
bear arms in case the government attacked us. 


OV: Why would the government attack you Mr. Nugent? 


TN: Because they’re com- 
munist pinkos! 


See OV: Do you even know 


> 


ta mmunist 


ey charge a $100 for a 
joaf of bread and no one 
? i Bets guns. 
Vey’ OV: Well well, your first 
\ Bright answer. 
OV: So obviously you 
don’t know anything 
bout the poverty in 
Dur communities. 
hat said, will you 
stop talking like you 
do? 
TN: No. I'll say what- 
ever | want ‘cause people don't 
care about facts. They'll believe anything a guy like mé 
says ‘cause | represent the easy way to think through life. 
My motto is NEVER THINK, JUST TALK LIKE YOU DO. 


OV: | regret having spent this time with you Mr. Nugent. 


mwaist himsel 


The panty 


TN: Up yours! 


OV: Well said. 

Yeah, so this was a fake interview and Ted Nugent proba- 
bly isn’t this dumb, but Our Voice isn’t taking any 
chances. Starting this month we’re rolling up our sleeves 
to take on those people and organizations who spread 
myths about the realities of poverty. The tragic truth is 
that there are many politicians who are even less enlight- 
ened than the Nuge and these people have the power to 
create the policies that affect our lives. People like 
Nugent will never sit down and have a conversation with 
us so we're attempting to speak his language. We want 
to knock some sense into him. 

Our Voice’s new Community Editor, Natasha Laurence 
is challenging the Nuge to a street fight here in 
Edmonton’s inner city. The following press release pro- 
vides the details. We'll let you know when we hear from 
Ted. By the way WE'RE VERY SERIOUS ABOUT THIS. 


have found nothing they place a stone to mark the spot. [2] If a shaft of light broke into a thousand pieces and each piece into a thousand more, might not a stranger mistake any of the frag- Evoice] p> 


Letters 


| wish | had known about Our Voice a few years ago 


hough he is partially hidden behind a low bush, | 
happen to catch sight of him out of the corner of 


my eye. He is sprawled out on a narrow patch of 
grass in front of what is now the liquor store by the 
Safeway on Whyte Avenue. My step slows. My husband, 
sensing my hesitation, observes the object of my atten- 
tion and gives my hand a gentle yank. We move on but | 
stop at the nearest phone booth and call the police in 
case he needs medical attention. 


We moved away from Whyte Avenue a year and a half 
ago. | was relieved. It was far too trendy a neighborhood 
for me with way too many panhandlers--two of these 
men seemed to me to be increasingly aggressive and 
angry in their approach. And | felt extremely uncomfort- 
able walking past panhandlers. Years ago in India, after 
hearing that many beggars had had their arms amputat- 
ed in order to render them more effective at their profes- 
sion, | began carrying fruit which | handed out to the sur- 
prised looking recipients. My dilemma was and still is 
this: | do not believe it is appropriate or even helpful to 
give money to beggars and yet can think of nothing 


Anti-Poverty Protests in Victoria 


more horrible than turning my back on people who, 
through no fault of their own, have real needs. In the 
past, my inability to set boundaries around what | could 
and could not do for others has set me back significantly 
--and not only monetarily. Sometimes it seems easier to 
avoid the situation all together. 


And yet, the image of my daughter, Colby, stands in 
my way. While in South Africa two years ago, she saved 
the life of a poor street person who had been stabbed in 
the neck. He held a piece of dirty plastic he had grabbed 
from the gutter over his spurting wound as he moved 
steadily closer to death. None of the shopkeepers would 
call an ambulance and none of the passing cars would 
stop. My daughter took over. She marched right into the 
traffic and wouldn't budge until a taxi driver finally 
agreed to take them to the hospital. She stayed with this 
man at the hospital until she was sure he would be 
attended to. Afterwards her friends asked “How could 
you do that, Colby?” Her response was “How could | not 
do that?” 


| used to see a pleasant looking man on a particular 
street corner on Whyte Avenue holding up a newspaper. 


ee ee 


"You should all be put in a concentration 
camp." This vicious slur was hurled at a group of 
almost forty welfare recipients and their allies who 
marched to the B.C. Parliament Buildings in 
Victoria on August 22 for a rally to demand higher 
welfare rates. "Get a job" was called out from a 
group of lunching construction workers. 


Organized by The Anti-Poverty Coalition the 
march and rally served a dual purpose: to demand 
that welfare rates increase two and a half times to 
match the current cost of living, and to educate 
the public about the broader issues responsible for 
increased poverty: corporate welfare handouts are 
increasing; taxes have been shifted off of the 
wealthy and onto common people; corporations 
cut jobs while governments cut social programs; 
the war against poor people throughout the world 
has intensified. 


Carried in the midst of the march was a giant 
folding card which was to be delivered to the cur- 
rent welfare minister, Jan Pullinger. Displayed at 
two previous welfare protests, the card contained 
comments regarding the welfare system. Earlier in 
the summer a 2% feast was served to "celebrate" a 
2% "increase" in welfare rates. Many welfare recipi- 
ents felt this was a "kick in the teeth". It gave back 
only $10 of the $46 that was cut from welfare in 
1996 (bringing the rate for single employables 
down to $500 per month). 


Representation from the welfare ministry was 
noticeably absent at the rally even though Jan 
Pullinger had been formally invited to respond to 
the groups' demands. "I feel we were treated with 


a 
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absolute contempt by the ministry," said 
Earl, one of the participants. The Liberals, 
who were asked to speak about their 
promise during the last election to increase 
welfare rates, sent a letter stating "the 
Official Opposition does not plan to make 
any changes to the welfare rates as they 
stand now." 


About a dozen people took the mega- 
phone. They spoke about the fear poor 
people have of protesting against welfare, 
and the "social insanity" of an economic 
system that simultaneously creates unem- 
ployment and punishes the unemployed. 
One speaker asked people to put up their 
hands if they wanted to be on welfare, 
poor, hungry and treated like shit. Not one 
hand was raised. 


More monthly rallies are planned in 
Victoria for welfare days this fall. Activities 
are also being planned for International 
day for the Eradication of Poverty on 
October 17. 


C.A. L’Hirondelle 


Cees 
LISTEN UP 
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Though | felt drawn to him | avoided eye contact because 
| assumed he was peddling a fundamentalist religious 
tract of some kind. The penny only dropped for me this 
winter when | learned about Our Voice through a vendor 
who happens to be a fellow member of the Baha'i com- 
munity. Since then, though | am not much of a newspa- 
per reader, | look forward to buying new editions of Our 
Voice. It is an excellent publication filled with moving sto- 
ries of real people with real struggles and challenges. | 
wish | had known about Our Voice a few years ago. | wish 
others did too because | believe that people do want to 
help-they do want to make a difference; they just don't 
know how. Now | can support people who deserve a 
break and | have a legitimate reason to talk to these 
strangers and hopefully be a source of encouragement-- 
not a source of discouragement. 


It gets better. Remember those nasty characters | men- 
tioned earlier? | read one of their stories in last month's 
edition. It seems he is really trying to get his life together 
against formidable odds. Now, my fear of him has been 
replaced by understanding and pride. Last winter alone, 
camped out in a dumpster, this man endured enough 
suffering for us all, for a lifetime. 


Finally, | look forward to getting to know the lady who 
sold me this month's edition of Our Voice. She had the 
most beautiful eyes. 


Shar Mitchell 


Letters to the Editor can be mailed to: 


40527-97 Street, 
Edmonton, AB 


T5H 2H6 
Email: ourvoice®bissellcentre.org 
Fax: (780) 497-7077 


Spirituality: The long jour-~ 
ney home 


Looking for Messiah 


%6 years old and living in a 
burnt out trailor 


Boys and their Toys 


Health Care for all 


ments for the original light? Am | not such a stranger, and if so how can | speak of light or its origins? What | have taken for light may be something entirely different: blood, or mire, or darkness 
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Tre Cost of Silence 


ne night, a week and a half ago, a man broke into 

my home. | woke up to the sound of footsteps 

moving across the living room floor above me. It 
was 2:30 in the morning and | had been sound asleep in 
my basement bedroom. My three children were sleeping 
on the main floor. As | lay there, terrified, the footsteps 
descended the basement stairs. Through the crack under 
the door | could see the beam of a flashlight moving 
through the darkness in the next room. | had no phone 
in my room and | knew that if | screamed no one would 
hear me except the stranger on the other side of the 
door. | remained silent. | remained silent as the door of 
my bedroom opened, the beam of the flashlight moving 
across the walls and floor. | remained silent while the 
intruder noticed | was there, told me not to move, left 
my room and went back upstairs. It was not until fifteen 
minutes later, when | was certain he had left the house 
that | got up and called the police. 


The man was not caught. What he stole from us was 
minimal and almost sad: my purse and cigarettes, two 
blocks of cheese and meat from the freezer. But the con- 
sequences to me are proving much greater than thoss 
losses. | now know the meaning of absolute vulnerable, 
helpless terror. More disturbing to me, though, and this 
is the thought that keeps coming back to me, is the fact 
that | remained silent. | did nothing to protect my chil- 
dren or myself. Unable to resolve that guilty powerless- 
ness, the situation over and done, | find myself angry 


with people who mean me no 
harm. | defend myself unneces- 
sarily against those | love and who 
love me, fighting enemies that do 
not exist. 


It is only a little over a week 
since the robbery and | feel confident that its effect on 
me will diminish with time and understanding. But 
not help but think about so many of the people 
my working day with, 


| can- 
spend 
whom safety is 
not an option. | begin to understand the 
looks, the "fuck-you" attitude, and the 


anger that overflows at its notice 


street people for 
aggressive 
ranaom, intense 
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| also begin to understand, on more thar 

level, the importance of ha 

defend yourself, to speak your reality and 

care to listen. One of the challenges we face at 

paper, a voice for pec ple wn re not usea t peing 
heard. ~ n those voices speak they are often angry or 
deeply sad. The stories they tell are not always easy to lis- 
re often told that the paper is too depressing, 
too full of doom and gloom. We struggle with these 
issues, voices that need to be heard and a culture that 
would prefer not to hear them. Allowing the voice of 
silenced people to be heard is one of the core reasons we 
exist. The other, to provide income for vendors, often 
seems at odds with this. It's hard to market people's pain 


ten to. We. a 


and marginalization. 


| am certain, in spite of the conflicts, we will continue 
to walk that thin line, listening to the stories, telling the 
stories, and attempting to raise the consciousness of our 
To all our loyal readers and supporters 


neighbors thank 


you for listening, and, please pass the word al 
Natasha Laurence 
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The Slings and Arrows 


‘ve often wondered what causes people to end up des- 

titute. Why do some people survive the slings and 

arrows of outrageous fortune while others are mortally 
wounded? What separates a mere breakdown from an 
absolute catastrophe? 


Psychologists and other social scientists have built 
careers around this question. 
They've coined such terms as 
resiliency to describe the fac- 
tors, which insulate individu- 
als from the effects of person- 
al calamities. The most fre- 
quently mentioned protective 
factor is the presence of at 
least one supportive individ- 
ual in a person’s life. 


While I’ve understood 
these concepts on an intellec- 
tual level, it’s only recently 
that I’ve appreciated them 
emotionally. 


In the past few months, 
I've separated from my wife. | 
awoke one morning to find 
that the woman | had 
planned to spend my life 
with no longer wanted me. 
The shock to my system was 
visceral. As | left, | recall 
thinking how my circum- 
stances mirrored the experi- 
ences of many of the home- 
less men I’ve met. | sat in my 
car with a single suitcase try- 
ing to stabilize a rapidly spin- 
ning universe. What | am going to do? Where will | go? 


At the time, | barely had enough money to pay my 


itself. [3] The spider's purity of intent, the radiance of the design its appetite makes. [4] There was a king who commanded his subjects to rebel against him, upon penalty of death whether they 


Bill Smith comes up with an old idea 
in order to make our streets safer... 


WHAT UNIFORM DO YOU THINK 
I SHOULD CHOOSE FOR 


MY NEW STREET PATROL-- 
KGB OR GESTAPO? 


bills, let alone the rent of an apartment. | considered get- 
ting a hotel room, but | could only afford a couple of 
nights at most. | was ashamed and didn’t want to ask my 
family for help. The possibility of checking into the Single 
Men’s Hostel loomed large. Fortunately, I’d planned to 
meet a friend for dinner that evening and he offered to 
put me up for a few days. Had this not happened, | shud- 
der to think 
of the out- 
C6“ 
Stubborn 
pride and 
hurt feelings 
might have 
kept me from 
contacting 
anyone. The 
serendipity of 
a pre- 
arranged 
meeting 
saved me. It 
gave med 
chance to 
gain. some 
perspective 
on a Crazy 
situation. The 
opportunity 
for me to talk 
openly about 
my situation 
staved off the 
danger of me 
withdrawing 
from others. 
This initial human encounter inoculated me against an 
encroaching sense of shame and alienation. 


In the ensuing months, I’ve been buttressed by the 
people in my life--by my family, my friends and my place 
of employment. Had these elements been absent, my life 
may have taken a different course--which brings me back 
to the original question of what distinguishes a break- 
down from a full-blown disaster? 


Not much, I’m afraid. The dynamics of human suffer 
ing are fairly universal--almost everyone has experienced 
some pain or loss. How we cope with suffering depends 
largely on the value of the social supports we have, and 
on the degree of control (or perceived control) we have 
over our lives. 


Unfortunately, it’s exactly these factors that are miss- 
ing in the lives of many homeless people. The stigma and 
shame of poverty tends to isolate individuals from the 
surrounding community, depriving them of valuable 
social support. In addition, the lack of material and physi- 
cal resources tends to restrict poor people from gaining 
control of their lives. 


It’s easy to blame destitution on the victim--to ascribe 
an individual’s misfortune to a weakness of character. My 
experience over the past two months has shown me oth- 
erwise. 


Pieter de Vos 
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pistol on a piece of cardboard, cut it out, ran 
around pointing it at chickens." Bang! Bang!", he 
said. Made himself a sword the same way, cov- 
ered it with tinfoil. Wore a red cape, a white cow- 
boy hat and a Hercules ring. He protected our 
yard from the forces of evil all day long. 


mother sent me down to the store to buy. 


Where did the other ninety cents go? To the 
moon | guess. 


Floods, droughts and tornadoes, global warm- 
ing, extinctions, air pollution, water pollution, 
environmental degradation, disappearing sky. 
Disease, pestilence, hunger, despair, greed, vio- 
lence, war. People sleeping in the streets and eat- 
ing out of dumpsters. 


My little girl wanted to see how the bow 
looked on the back of her head. | described how 
to use two mirrors, her eyes lit up "That would 
work!" she said. She fell in love with chemistry. 
She could see how all those invisible bits fit 
together to create our visible world. 


There’s trash on the moon and a camper in the 
sky. Who cares? Boys and their toys are wrecking 


; this world. 
| made an idle remark to another woman that 


this four thousand year experiment in male domi- 
nance just isn’t working out 
before it trashed us and go back to the system 
that had worked for the thirty thousand years 
proceeding. The eyes of the man standing beside 
us flew wide open in shock . 


We need roads and dreams of roads on other 
worlds. We need heroes, dragon slayers and the 
wisdom to know just who the monsters are. 

Duking it out over market shares, hostile 
takeovers, cornering the market, brand identifica- 
tion, advertising hype, consolidations, mergers, 
litigation, arbitration, anti trust and anti combine, 
the endless maneuvering for gain. 


. We should trash it 


Painted vans and bellbottoms are coming back, can 
a New Feminism be far behind? This poem is dedi- 
cated to that new feminism, which will not be about 
getting the vote or equal pay for equal work, but 
about taking back the planet. 


he bleated. 
We replied in chorus: Boys and 


"But we a to the moon!", 
"Whoopee st 
their toys. This is not about feeding, clothing or shelter- 
Fifty years ago my grandmother sent me down _ Ng people. 
to the store every morning, with a quarter, to buy 
a loaf of bread and a quart of milk. | got to keep 
the three cents change. That loaf of bread and 
quart of milk costs two dollars now, but it doesn’t 
take anymore sun to grow the wheat or grass to 


feed the cow. 


It’s about boys and their toys. School yard bul- 
lies, shoving, pushing, cheating, brawling, wreck- 
ing our world. We love you guys, but it’s just not 
working out. 


he little tike who my parents gave a bright 

yellow bulldozer to, it seems just a few years 

ago, (he used it to dig a hole deep enough 
to break an axle in our sandy driveway), is driving 
a big yellow scraper on a county road building 
crew now. 


Boys love their toys, but it takes girls to look 
around corners and see how all the invisible bits 
The farm boys love their quarter million dollar _ fit together to create our visible world. 
combines, but they aren’t getting any more 
money for a bushel of wheat than their grandfa- 


thers did, to make the loaf of bread my grand- 
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| was a seventies mum. | didn’t allow my boys 
toy guns. My second son drew the outline of a 


Theresa McBryan 


Jose left Ecuador with his wife (they have since 
divorced) in 1972. In Montreal, they applied to 
get immigrant status. Even though they qualified 


on several points - they both had university edu- 
: atic 1On "and MER AE EAA eh ve 


university students had to hide out in the jungle 


until it was safe to return to school. 


Jose is now semi-retired, and devotes his time 
_ to volunteer work at the Christmas. bureau, The ~ 


Fone ae eT a 


i 


af ‘SOA ep 4d 10304 


f 


migrant status and turned down for 
ship. To remain in Canada, Jose changed his 
name and worked ‘under the table’ because he 
couldn’t work legally. He took jobs doing any- 
thing he could find; restaurant work, janitorial 
and other odd jobs. 


cItiZeN- calls him when they . He reuses 


old campaign signs, soaking them in the bathtub 
to remove the colouring, then using black tape to 
write his messages. 


need signs made 


"Bill 11 is absolutely wrong. It’s against human 
rights. The government has to take care of the 


Then the queen made a visit to Canada in paatth of the people," he says. 


1976, and as an act of goodwill, all applications 
for citizenship were approved, even those that 
had been denied through the courts. At last, Jose 
and his family were granted Canadian citizenship. 


Jose and his three children visited the Soviet 
Union seven years ago, using all of his money and 
travelling as cheaply as possible, backpacking 
across the country. 

"Countries can change very quickly," he warns. 


"Canada could change. Just look at the Soviet 
Union and how quickly things changed there." 


or Jose Rojas, a Canadian from Ecuador, the 
future is now. Life centers on his family and 
his political views. Having come from a 
country where the government is corrupt and 
the elite control drugs, Jose takes politics very 
seriously. He even takes his three-year-old 
grandson, Cecil, to help with demonstrations 


That's why Jose takes politics seriously, and is 
personally involved in doing what he can in his 
adopted country. 


"All of our lives we work towards the future," 


4 he says. "For me, the future is now." 
and protests for worthy causes. 
In his home country, his life was threatened Linda Dumont 
several times. When he was at the university in 
Ecuador the military came in and started shoot- 
ing everyone. "| went down under a table but a 
classmate was killed." 
“Canada is a nice country." Still, there are aa I 7 2 et 


things he would like to see changed. "We 
signed the Charter of Rights, but capitalists 
think of money first and then the human 
beings. We've got to respect people’s rights, to 


Jose Rojas 


Today, Jose shares an apartment in a subsidized 
housing complex with his son who was studying 


our 


give them education." 


Education is one sore point with Jose; he thinks 
Canadians shouldn't have to pay to go to college 
or university. The son of a doctor in Ecuador, 
where higher education is free, Jose studied law 
including international and human rights. 


medicine, but is now being treated for cancer. 
One of his daughters, who studied architecture, 
and his grandson live in another apartment in the 
same complex and are frequent visitors. His other 
daughter has returned to Ecuador to study 
Journalism because higher education there is free. 
During a period of political unrest, she and other 
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obeyed or refused. [5] Gold. A decayed residue of light. Bog creatures swarm to its glow. In the phosphorescent dusk they feed on the sun’s excrement. (6) The tongue has. a a name for itself, and 


A Grandmother's story 


"Child Welfare's motto is ‘always for the best interest of 
the child,’ but | am telling you the truth from the bottom 
of my heart. They harmed my children more than any- 
thing on this earth by keeping them from me for one 
year." 


Julie Bunn has full custody of her three grandchildren, 
Grant, Nancy and Leah. When Mrs. Bunn fell ill last 
August (Mr. Bunn was also sick with what was later diag- 
nosed as cancer), with no reliable family or babysitter to 
take care of her children, Mrs. Bunn turned to Child 
Welfare. They agreed that the children would be in cus- 
tody for thirty days. 


Four days before the children were to return home, an 
investigator came to Mrs. Bunn's house claiming that her 
twelve year old grandson had molested the two girls, an 
allegation that turned out to be completely false. 


"For a whole year and could you imagine how | felt? | 
was So angry but you can't even get angry with the work- 
ers. They say that you are an angry, unstable person who 
needs help.” 


"Grant was put in a well-to-do family in Millwoods 
who were very cruel. They were not feeding him." It took 
six months for Child Welfare to recognize the situation 
and provide him with a safe home.” 


The girls were in an equally bad environment. "Mary, 
the foster mother, was very cruel to my girls. Leah was 
always put in the corner and she would have to keep her 
hands on the walls, sometimes for an hour. She began to 
wet the bed. Mary would wake this three year old girl 
and make her wash the sheets by hand, plus her panties. 
This is what they did in residential schools but this is the 
1990's, how cruel! “ 

--“lowent to Ma house. 5 | did > ‘sit on 
couch with oxygen tubes all over. | don't know how she 
is allowed to be a foster mother; she is in really bad 
shape. She cannot look after the children." Nancy, at age 
five, was forced to take responsibility for Mary's job. She 


seeks to declare independence from, the mouth. [7] A lexicon contains words as a prison contains men. At most | make prisoners merry eno 


had to wake up early and change diapers for the other 
babies. (Two babies besides Leah lived in this home). 


"Nancy became so angry with me, because she could- 
n't understand why she was being kept so long in that 
place. “ 


After ten months in Child Welfare's custody, Grant was 
returned to his grandmother. Nancy and Leah came 
home eleven months after Mrs. Bunn entrusted her girls 
to the agency. 


When the girls came home in August, they both need- 
ed treatment from their paediatrician for yeast infections 
arising from poor hygiene. 


"Nancy is so disturbed, | am really worried about her. 
She is such an angry little girl. Leah has become very 
mean towards me also. They are so angry toward every- 
body. These are the effects and symptoms from the foster 
home. But | am quite aware of what is happening and 
trying to deal with these problems the best | can. | pray 
quite a bit for my children to get better. Before they went 
to child welfare, they did not act out the way they do 
now. 


"The worker called this a success story because | did 
everything she asked me to, plus more on my own. She is 
a very inadequate person; she had no idea the damage 
she was doing to our family. | think she was thinking she 
was doing her job right but little did she know what my 
children were going through in that year.” 


Julie Bunn recognizes that there are some fine, caring 
foster homes available, but she wants other parents to 
know what can happen to children once they are 
involved in the system. 

Child welfare are very powerful people and because | 


a! o = sai a « a . . q SLU - ™ 
or naive. But | am none of these. | went to school and | 


know how the system works. | am writing this letter in 
regards to my children and also for myself, to help the 
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children and me so we can heal and become a family 
once again." 


Rebecca Lippiatt-Long 
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Entering the inner city is comparable to 


wh, 


landing in a foreign country-~one experiences 


the same mixture of bewilderment, excitement 


a 


and apprehension. Everything is recognizable 


u 
s 


yet alien. This is the world that exists 
beyond the windshields of speeding cars. This 
is the eyesore that persists. This is our messy 
backyard. This is the deranged cousin who 
erashes our family picnics. 


Genuine exposure changes this. The stereo- 
types wither. The foreign landmarks become 
familiar. Our cousin no longer embarrasses, 
She has our sense of humour. 


Diary Entry: July , 1996 


Edmonton’s inner city. | was nearing twenty-six 

at the time and my world was in chaos. 
Everything in my life had changed. Years earlier, | 
remember hearing a schizophrenic man describe 
the onset of his illness as " the day the earth shift- 
ed a quarter of a turn and stayed that way." 
Everything was out of kilter but still recognizable. 
The change in my life appeared in a similar way, 
fed by a gradual process of decay. 


| had just emerged from the comfortable 
womb of university, disoriented and ill-prepared 
for life’s uncertainties. | 
was unemployed, and 


fad recently or 


[: the spring of 1996, | ventured into 


time, | was also endur- ed 
ing a debilitating bout S 
of depression that had § 
me gasping for air. In § 
the course of this confu- 
sion, | decided to chan- 
nel my feelings into a 
constructive outlet, @ 
namely a photo-docu- § 
mentary of homeless- 
ness in Edmonton’s 
inner city. The result 
was a six-month sabbat- 
ical into a world that 
exists at the margins of aie 
mainstream society. In jae 
ss P 

the course of this jour- i 
ney, | witnessed first § 
hand the structural fi 
inequalities present in im 
Edmonton. At times the Ei 
juxtapositions of wealth i 
and poverty were sadly # 
comical. One glaring 
example is the newly & 
constructed Winspear 
Centre, which is built on the site formerly occu- 
pied by the Boyle Street Co-op, an agency that 
provides for the homeless. In the pursuit of urban 
renewal, those with the least resources have been 
pushed from the downtown area to the poorest 
regions of Edmonton—further evidence that 
they’re unwelcome in the capital city. Economic 
and political marginalization has been followed 
by geographical marginalization. Other examples 
of the symbolic and material disenfranchisement 
of the poor are numerous. 


i Terms such as skid row and ghetto are constant 
z reminders that our notions of the inner city are 
ae influenced by profoundly negative emotions. The _ 
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inner city is part of our urban mythology. It’s a 
kind of geographical boogieman. To the casual 
observer or the uninformed, it’s hostile territo- 
ry—a place where our fears of failure are personi- 
fied in the cast- 
offs of society. 
In a sense the 
inner city is a 
metaphor. It’s a 
city within a 
city, but it’s 
also part of our 
collective con- 
sciousness. For 
some, it repre- 
sents a stern 
warning 
against sloth 
and other per- 
ceived failures 
of character; 
for others, it’s 
the ultimate expression of human avarice, with 
small subsets of society hoarding the majority of 
resources. 


The inner city challenges us to examine our- 
selves--to slice through the layers of subterfuge 
and rhetoric that surrounds us. When | entered 
the inner city, | was at a spiritual crossroads. The 
world no longer made sense to me. | walked the 


streets with my Nikon slung around my neck like 
a protective amulet to ward off my feelings of 
destitution. 


In my travels, | met individuals who had 
endured unfathomable hardships, yet were still 
quintessentially human. Despite facing the con- 
stant indignities of poverty, they still had a sense 
of humour and a generosity of spirit. At times, | 
was completely taken aback by the responses | 
received. 


On one occasion, | remember trying to take a 


portrait of a homeless man. It was a particularly 
balmy day, and he was standing in the shadow 


of a concrete wall. To the left of him, an elderly 


LOOKING FOR MESSIAH 


woman sat in the overflow of an adjacent dump- 
ster. She was using an overturned shopping cart 
as a chair. When | raised my camera to shoot, she 
became upset. She didn’t want to be pho- 
tographed and 
despite my assur- 
ances. that | 
wouldn't take her 
picture she 
remained hostile 
towards me. In a 
flash of inspira- 
tion, | decided | to 
diffuse the situa- 
tion by showing 
her some of the 
photos I‘d taken 
in the inner city. | 
retrieved my port- 
folio from my car, 
and sat down 
next to her. | 
paged through the photographs, sharing with 
her the stories of the people | had met. We sat 
for about twenty minutes talking and reminiscing 
about mutual acquaintances. As | stood to leave, 
she called me back. She reached into the pile of 
garbage at her feet and grabbed a can of Pepsi. 
As she handed it to me, she smiled and said 
“Take this for the road.” 


Throughout the 
six months, | had 
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S affirming not only 
the intrinsic value 
of human life, but 
fmm also the tragedy of 
we those who live 
Py without this affir- 
@ mation. In a socie- 
ty where the worth 
of individuals is 
measured in terms 
me of productivity and 
ma income, those on 
ithe economic 
fringes are discard- 
ed as worthless. 
f This is the insult 
that adds to the 
injury of poverty. 


| was exposed 
to experiences that 
transcended the 
narrow confines of 
my middleclass 
existence. My 
camera allowed 
me to step into a 
world where the reality of human suffering and 
triumph is stripped of all pretense and illusion. 


Photos: PF de Vos,jr. 


At a point in my life where | felt meaningless, | 
found a sense of purpose amongst the lepers of 
society. In the end, those with the /east gave me 
the most--an appreciation of the indomitability of 
the human spirit. 


Pieter de Vos 


would free them? [8] The light advancing across the face of the wall...A discovery of the Indies, enacted each moming like clockwork. [9] Their need-to drink, to quarrel, to display-is not so 
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Argentina, 1999/2000 
by Mario Piazza 
60 Min. Spanish with English Subtitles 


"He was a poet, annoying, disqui- 
etin...a poet from a prohibited 
place, a hidden, marginal place, a 
place non-recognized by the "offi- 
cial culture." 


In the city of Rosario, Argentina, 
in the mid 1980's, a homeless mad- 
man became the voice of a people. 
The country was governed by a mil- 
itary dictatorship and, safe in his 
lunacy, Cachilo wandered the 
streets filling blank walls with his 
poetry and drawings. 


This freedom made him the envy 
of his fellow artists and gained him 
a notoriety and respect that would 
not have been possible in a less 
repressive political climate. 


The documentary, filled with 
examples of his work and interviews 
with his countrymen, speaks more 
to the intense desire for freedom of 
speech and artistic expression that 
exists in humankind, than it does 
about the man himself. In fact, as | 
watched, | was mystified by the fact 
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that this homeless beggar, inscrib- 
ing random madnesses on the walls 
of a city, could have elicited such a 
positive response. Aren’t these the 
people we chase away? Yet his 
words were carefully collected, 
songs were written about him, and 
films made. He appears no differ- 
ent than any of the lost souls who 
wander the streets of large cities 
around the world, carrying their pri- 
vate universe with them. 


What gave Cachilo the status 
that eludes his brothers? The 
answer lies in the surrounding cul- 
ture. We take our freedoms for 
granted. We speak, we write, we 
sing, we draw whatever we choose 
and the poetry of the madman is 
lost in the din. It becomes valuable 
only when it is the one voice that 
can safely speak and be heard. 
Then it is counted on and revered 
as a symbol of freedom. As one 
man in the film says, "he had the 
freedom and lunacy we did not 
have.” 


Natasha Laurence 
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much their sickness as their wealth. They cannot endure the poverty of being without desire. No more can |, needing as | do my emptiness and loss of appetite. [10] There is a fountain lulled by 
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The Journey Home 


y spiritual journey home started 
M when | was a child, when | was 
placed in the orphanage for War 
Veteran's children and ended when | was 


a grown woman. 


As a child | looked for comfort and 
love, but | experienced abuse, unhappi- 
ness, loneliness and fear. When | got 
married | 
thought _ that 
everything would 
be better. My 
journey led me 
through more 
fear, unhappiness 
and abuse. When 
| left my mar- 
riage, my journey 
took me to the 
bright lights of 
the city, where | 
discovered booze 
and drugs. My 
path at this point 
became very 
hazy. | was walking in a fog. All my old 
fears, unhappiness, and loneliness rose 
up like a wild, uncontrolled fire. 
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During this time | tried over and over 
to find a different way of living. | sought 
out help from a priest from Calgary. | 
went to the church to find the answer to 
my unhappiness. | searched for the 


answer to why | couldn't find love. All| 
Rad ever Wanted was someone to love 


me. | even talked to a nun, thinking | 
would find the answers if | joined them. 


Eventually, | left the streets. | sought 
help through the different agencies. | 
found the more | quit looking for happi- 
ness and love, the more it was given to 
me by helping other people. | lost my 
fears and loneliness by being with other 
people seeking the same. 


My journey home today is completed, 
or so | think. 


Although 
today I’ve found 
happiness, love 
and have lost 
my fear, | was 
once thought to 
be a hopeless 
case. 


So my jour- 
ney today is to 
let other people 
on the street 
know there 
aren’t any hope- 
less cases. There 
is hope for everyone. My spiritual jour- 
ney home has led me to peace within 
myself. Today, I’m no longer looking for 
it. [’m home. 


Betty Nordin 
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The Power of Prayer 


ning of the new millennium. It was, | 

believe, a conscious sobering realization 
on my part. When | received a 3-year 
federal sentence, | faced two choices. 
One was to carry on and flatter my ego 
and pride, to live up to the reputation 
that had hardened around me. The other 
was to learn and to make a change in my 
life. It was only 
one single 
thought, but it 
gave me the 
courage to step 
forward, to take 
the risk, to try 
and give all to a 
new beginning. 


| began my healing journey in the begin- 
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| willingly 
opened my mind 
and my heart to 
the Creator. As 
in any relation- 
ship | was a bit 
doubtful of his 
presence. There were a lot of unspoken 
thoughts and physical beings that the 
Creator put before me. | listened... with 
the willingness to hear the teachings. 
The power of prayer is real to me. | knew 
| sincerely believed in the Creator. But 
what was shown to me last week rein- 
forced my belief. 


My daughter, a very healthy girl 
1-Dy¢ 


it was all Nugs and a beautiful good-bye 
Not even 12 hours later she was in the 
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University Hospital diagnosed with viral 
meningitis. She had a high fever, her 
whole body ached, and she had a pain in 
her head. | sat there for hours, holding 
her hand, and praying to the Creator to 
stay by our side, and to hold my daugh- 
ters other hand. "Just free her of her 
physical pain," | asked out loud, "and 
place it on me." All the nurses, atten- 
dants, and the 
group home staff 
kept saying to 
me, "Are you 
okay?===- Oh; 
you're so strong." 
"How can you 
handle it ?". But 
through it all | 
held onto the feel- 
ing of belief | felt. 


That kept me 
sound and 
grounded, and 


gave me the inner 
strength | needed 
to be there for my 
dauther. It was so sad to see her on 
Morphine, Gravol, IV drip. My presence, 
along with my prayers made all the differ- 
ence to my daughter that evening. Only 
10 short hours later she was released into 
the care of the group home staff. | now 
know faith...And yes, things in life do 
happen for a reason. And | also know | 


peace and gratitude |’m living. If only 
am willing and able. 


Valerie Lawrence 


strength. Native spirituality taught me that when given a gift 


was given a sacred Bear necklace by an elder for courage and 


there comes a time to pass it on. | decided to give the neck- 


lace to Sam, a spirit brother, because | sensed he has good heart 
and walks a good path. We had spoken only a few words since 
we met a few months ago, but | have often seen him helping 
others at Bissell and admired him for his work. 


| have always wanted a pocketknife, but have procrastinated 
in buying one. | was too picky, too busy,-or too broke. Two 
days after | gave him the necklace, Sam came to me and said, "I 
have something for you." He handed me an incredibly beautiful 


pocketknife. 


Both Sam and | are scared, he from burns and me from a 
An elder once told me that scars add 
character to a man. | truly believe that our paths were meant to 
cross. Once again thank you Sam. All my relations. 


childhood car accident. 


Travis Awakening Bear 
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its splashing and recirculating waters into so deep a sleep it forgets it’s a fountain. In the heart of that sleep it dreams of a fountain. [11] A prophet covered in blood, 
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THIS JS MY LIFE 


know that there is a better way of life. I’m 25 years old 

and | had a messed up life. There were times that | 
thought it couldn’t get much worse. Here, let me give 
you a little testimony. 


[i thought that | should let some people out there 


It started when | was fairly young, | had a good 
family. You know, a brother, and a sister, and a 
mother and father who were active in my brother 
and sisters’ lives more than mine. Sure we had out 
times, but what family doesn’t ? | was about 14 
years old when | started to go a different way than 
people wanted me to. | started to show disrespect 
to everyone. OK, OK, | know what you’re thinking, 
but the story gets better, just wait and see. 


Anyway, at this point in my life | thought | could 
do anything. | got into strange things (like witch- 
craft). | wanted to take a look at the other side of 
the spiritual thing. | won’t get much more into 
that cause it’s no good, but things started happen- 
ing after | got into witchcraft that | couldn’t do 
before like contacting spirits (good or evil), and see- 
ing into the future, visions, stuff like that. | didn’t 
stay in the witchcraft thing for long. It started to 
freak me out even though | loved the things | was 
doing. After | stopped the witchcraft (I didn’t let 
anyone know about it), | just got used to sensing 
things, they became a part of my life. But it felt like 
| wanted more out of life. So | made some more 
dumb choices. 


| got into the street life (gangs, drugs, drug deal- 
ing); this became a big part of my life. If you can 
think it, I’ve done it and I’m not proud of it. Let’s 
see what the gangs gave me: a sense of family, we 
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otner loyatty. We aiways knew what we needed 
and how to get it. We fought together, recovered 
together, partied together. We did what we want- 
@dj;when we wanted. Don’t think when you hear 
the word gang it all of a sudden means trouble. 
That's not it at all. When it comes down to it, all it 
means is good friends. 
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Drugs are the worst part of being on the street, and 
there are a lot of them out there to destroy you. This is 
the surest way to be destroyed on the street. When | first 
got into this, all | did was smoke a little weed. What's the 
harm in that, right? Wrong, that’s just the start. Sure it’s 
fun for a while, but the high gets boring, so people start 
to look for a "better" high. They upgrade to a drug like 
acid, cocaine, heroin. | went right to cocaine or crack- 
rock. This is a high that is good, but very fast, very 
addicting and also very expensive. It will make or break 
you. By "make you", | mean it can make you money and 


a baby howling wamings in the dead of winter to frightened ignorant villagers who stifle its cries 


give you what you think is the best way to stay on top. 
Really all it does is bring you down. At one time | was 
told, "if you have the cocaine you have the power." It 
took me a while, but | found out what that meant. Let 
me break it down for you - money, women. People will 


do just about anything for this drug like kill, sell them- 
selves, sell things, steal, rat out friends -I think you get 
the point. 


Now for the "break you" part of it. People will do the 
strangest things to get their hands on a drug or even 
anything that will give them a great buzz. But the worst 
part of the worst thing is to get addicted to it. That’s the 
side | got on and this is the way | lived for a long time. 


What | would like to let you people know is that there 
is "a better way of life." About two years ago | started 
going to a church. Someone took the time to invite me 
to one of the events that the young people were doing. | 


ny Gitad 


for fear of murderous soldiers. That is what call Christmas. [12] The saints turn life inside out = 
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decided | would go to check it all out. | had the best time 
of my life. It just started from there. It was about a year 
later that someone came into my life and changed me 
around for the best. He showed me love, compassion, 
honesty, and most of all a fatherly love - something | 
have never felt before. His name is Jesus. All | had to 
do was to ask Him into my life and He made me a 
new creation in Him. A whole new world unfolded 
to me. Things | had done in my life did not matter 
to Him. He took all the evil things that | had done 
and all the evil things that | could do. Remember 
the witchcraft gifts | talked about earlier? Well, He 
took them away from me, and He gave me some- 
thing | needed for a long time, and that thing is "A 
New Life," a chance to start over. The day | accept- 
ed Christ was one of the best days in my life, and 
the best choice | have ever made. My eyes and my 
mind are now open, | can finally see clearly. | don’t 
have to go through my life wondering who my true 
friend is. He gave me things | never had like a 
home, true friends, a ministry, and a passion to 
work with the homeless. | got back everything | 
had lost. My family life is on the come around as | 
am starting to talk with everyone involved. 


If you are faithful to Him, He will be faithful to 
you. | just went through the fourth open-heart sur- 
gery | have had and |’m only 25. The time before 
this was when | was 14. | couldn’t walk for a year 
after that one. This time was different. | knew that if 
| put my faith in God, He would walk me through 
and that is what He did. As the days and weeks go 
by, my faith and love for Him gets bigger. 


As | tell you this story | am only on the first week 
A Hospital. The doctor 
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Ses} or come this far in such a short time. | don’t think 


that | could have done it without God and my 
friends and family. 


| would like to say thank you to them and | wish 
the best for you. Before | go | would encourage all 
of us to take the time to help someone in need, and not 
to be ashamed of helping someone. The things you have 
read in this story are happening right here in our own 
backyard. So let’s do our best to reach out to our youth 
and let them know we love them and get involved. | 
hope you take care and May God Bless You in all you do. 
Bye... 


Story by DC 
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HARMONY IN LOVE 


John: "! feel when we’re both holding the 


our hearts to this reality. A love made in heaver 


Chi Chi: "The kind that keeps us living in harmony. Love in life will be 
sweet In music 


THE KEY OF LOVE 


John: "It never dawned on me that real love could have such an impact 
in changing me for the better. 

| opened up to my sweetheart and she assured me of a brighter future. 

| prayed one day around a year ago, that this lady of my dreams would 


come into my life and would be a lot like me, someone from the old 
school that learned the same lessons as me. 


By opening up that book with the Golden Key, in revealing what the 
future could see and this is what she helped me be, as she would often 


Chi Chi: "Be a wise man that believes life can change for the better. 
Always stay on the positive side in making the relationship work. Take it 
only one day at a time, as we grow together man and woman." 


John Zapantis and Chi Chi Ostare 


so that the death side shows. They expose death to ordinary daylight, as if in life they were already a 
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No placement, adminstration, or broker fees 


Workers are availble to work 24 hrs a day 


7 days a week 

(Appointments made within work hrs 

AVERAGE HOURLY RATE - $7.00 
Bissell Centre's 


Casual Labour Office 
424-4385 


Office Hours: Mon-Thur 7am-2pm 
Frid 7am-noon 
No fee job placement service 


CALL 424-4385 


8818-118 Avenue 


9-9 Monday-Friday 
9-6 Saturday 
12-5 Sunday 


We've got the best quality at the best prices. NO G.S.T! 
We are 100% non-profit and locally owned 
Southside Store 9232 34 Ave 


INNER CITY ASTORAL MINISTRY 


Rev. Faith Brace Office located at: 
10628 - 96 Street 

Telephone (780) 424-7652 
Fax (780) 431-1578 

email: fbrace@telusplanet.net 


Mailing Address: 
Box 674, Main Post Office 
Edmonton, AB T5J 2K8 


head on a platter or a body shot full arrows. This provokes horror and amazement among 


i, this is Allen Gatereaux. | am a Treaty First Nations from 

Black Lake, Saskatchewan. | was born in Uranium City and 

grew up with my beautiful mother and close sister. | went to 
the School for the Deaf in Saskatoon in 1974. | learned to draw 
when | was five and a half years old in my first kindergarten class. 


| recall, as a child, time spent with my great grandparents. They 
taught me how to summer hunt, fish and camp. | traveled through 
a lot of the provinces and other Indian Reserves and saw much of my 
white and Indian society. 


| graduated from the School for the Deaf in 1991 and moved to 
Edmonton in 1992, where | first heard of the Dreamspeakers Festival. 
| worked at my leather craft and bead work and sold my art at many 
Festivals and Pow-wows 


In 1997 my art won the Dreamspeaker’s Logo contest and was 
used in many Native newspapers, Our Voice and many magazines. 
That year, | sold my Canadian First Nation’s Calendars for 2000. Also 
that year | drew on the poster and Indian crown for Miss Indian 
Canada of 2000 in Edmonton, Alberta. Next year | will sell other cal- 
endars for 2001. 


| would like to thank my special elder for the teaching and respect 
of my culture and spiritual meaning, both in life and leather handi- 
work and as a successful artist, especially in my mind to heal, body 
and spirit! 


CHECK OUT OV online: 


www.bissellcentreorg/our 


the onlookers, whose first instinct is to side with the Roman soldiery and exterminate the monsters. [13] Being is a mouth with Wme 
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Democrats = 


| Edmonton Highlands : 
Brian Mason, MLA § 


) ' | = #100, 8930 Jasper Avenue 


1 Phone: 414 0682 
Fax: 414 0684 
: edmonton_highlands@assembly.ab.ca 


= Open to serve the constituents of 
7 Edmonton Highlands 
Monday to Friday 9 am to 4 pm. 


Gall Spark 
for your 
t=shirts, 
graphics, 
hoodies, 


hats, crests, 
sweat pants, 
banners, 
and more! 
#315, 10113-104St, Edmonton, 11914-129 Ave, Edmonton, 
BUSINESS LISTINGS [eneremespenetey cae ina bu sae 
Panama Enterprises (1990) Inc Continental Inn 
11217-154 St, Edmonton, AB 16625 Stony PI. Rd., Edmonton AB 
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JA Matheson Equities, 
Chery! Anne LiebermanTypographics 
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Mayo Industrial & Auto Sales as 
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: "#402, 10342-82 Ave, | 
CROSSWORD 3 . Edmonton, AB, T6E 128 


| anon eons _ Ph. (780) 414-0702 


«ann _ Fax (780) 414-0703 
gs 
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A proud supporter 
EFULRIOPPIE| LATLIPIS| of NASNA 2000 
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Newspaper Association 


cp = Vv oice the partial imprint of something prior to speech, like the impression left in grass where an animal has rested. [14] Our history begins with the description of an injury whose particulars were never 


Just Christmas 2000! 


A Global Crafts Marketplace 
November 17 & 18 at 

The Prince of Wales Armouries 
10440 — 108A Avenue 


on Bane — 
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Wpensell ag 


Friday Nov. 17 / 6:30 - 9:30 p.m. 
Saturday Nov. 18 / 9:30 - 4:30 p.m. 


For more information 
please call: 474-6058 or 
E-mail: leocamposa@aol.com 


Just Christmas 

(from “justice at Christmas”) is an 
alternative global marketplace 

for quality crafts and other goods. 


Market participants are philanthropic 
not - for - profit organizations whose 
mandate is to foster global awareness 
and to support international 
development projects. 


Vendor Name 


Admission if free - but 


donations are welcomed. S Number 


I authorises by 


OUR VOICE VENDOR’S 
CODE 

* | will be sober at all times while working. 

* | will be polite to all members of the public. 

* | will vend only in areas that are authorized. 


CITIZEN OF THE MONTH 
Cec Garfin 


YARDLEY JONES 


Yardley Jones lives by skies. For the past 15 years, he has participated in 
one of his favorite say- each of the annual Birkenbinder races. Besides being 
ings, "If it were not for a role model for all seniors, Yardley is an inspiration 
hope, the heart would for people of all ages. Good work Yardley, may your 
break," life continue to be filled with health and happiness. 
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= Atternative.. 


He is 70 years young, 
father of 6, and grandfa- 
ther of 9 children. For 
40 years he was a polit- Every month in Our Voice, we will be featuring 
ical cartoonist for the 
Edmonton journal, Edmonton Sun, Toronto 
EDMONTON'S URBAN VOICE E Telegram, and the Montreal Gazette. He still draws lives or in their careers to make a difference in the 


. 1 iy and paints. His artwork is available for purchase 
Available FREE at ove@) 00d VA Saturdays, at the Old Strathcona Market. 
every Thursday = 


someone who has gone the extra kilometre in their 


lives of those who are less fortunate. The Citizen of 
When Yardley was 52, he began running the Month will receive a dinner for two courtesy of 
marathon races and to date he has completed 40 
or more races including some ultra marathons 
(100 Km races). Yardley combines holidays with 
running marathons in such places as, Greece, 
London, England, and the Baffin Island. He collects 


the Garneau Cafe Mosaics on Whyte Avenue. 


cS ‘3 ‘Meosaics 


Our mission is very simple: 
to manage the world's 
most important investments, 


= yours. 
y pledges and the money he raises goes to worthy oar Fore 
NATIONAL BANK FINANCIAL causes as the Ronald McDonald House, the M.S. Magazine and Café 
Society, and the C.F. Foundation. ~* Mosaics’ 


In the winter months, Yardley cross-country 


| David Schayes Citizen of the Month 


412-6600 
It's easy to make a mission statement, but what's ff — 
important is what's behind it. Our mission is based ; ts 
on a sound grasp of the financial world and an 
exceptional level of commitment from each and 
every member of our team. 


eee ri ae ec a henaal | ROBERT P CHRISTENSEN PROFESSIONAL CORPORATION 
Barristers and Solicitors 

: {1450-124 Street 
Edmonton, AB 


We believe both factors are equally important. ‘ NS Madar Ghiletanaan 
Because for us, financial success is not an option- i} J : . | ( : Russell R. Wilkinson 
it's why we're here. Hee : 
Now on the internet! The Internet's most complete Phone: 454-0387 Fax: 454-0389 
source of RSP information: http//www.nbfinancial.com 
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before written down. The wound does not heal but from now on it can never be forgotten. We have made a language sacred to the memory of pain.(from Hambone) 
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ACROSS 


3] Matinee idol 


5] Off Ramp 
7|Kin ofkeno 
8] Light switch position 
9] Street crosser 
10] Breath heavily 
11] The McCoys (ie) 


On par with 
27|___ Mice and men 
28] Toward the stem 
29] Rocky __ 
30] Type of bran 


31] Bridge support 


DOWN 


1]___ shoot 
2] Money factory 
3] In what way? 
4] Vegetarian bear 
6] Hog __ 
7] Skeletal part 
12] Fabrications 
13] Stephen King novel 
14__ and seek 
16] Stand off 
18] Physique 


21] Lion cries 
22] Presidential preroga- 
tive 
23] Blue bird 
= 24Billy or nanny 
28] Stone Cutter 


iboto: PF de Vos, Jr. 


